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Thile Hhe Ouol had the dish
ab ks share of the treot.
Nhen Hhe pie was oll finished,
the Onsl, as a boow,
NMas kindly permitted
fo poeket the spoom:
NWile the Panther received knife
and fork with o groud,
And eoneluded the bangnet by—

«What is the use of repeating all that stuff?” the
Mock Turtle interrupted, “if you don’t explain it
as you go on? It’s by far the most confusing thing

I ever heard!”
“Yes, I think you’d better leave off,” said the

Gryphon, and Alice was only too glad to do so.
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THE LOBSTER QUADRILLE 161

«“Shall we try another figure of the Lobster-
“Or would
you like the Mock Turtle to sing you another

Quadrille?”” the Gryphon went on.

song?”’

“Qh, a song, please, if the Mock Turtle would
be so kind,” Alice replied, so eagerly that the
Gryphon said, in a rather offended tone, “Hm! No
accounting for tastes! Sing her ‘Turtle Soup’, will
you, old fellow?”

The Mock Turtle sighed deeply, and began, in
a voice choked with sobs, to sing this:—

‘Beantitin] Soup, so rick and green,

Waiting in a hot turcen !

Who for such dainties would not stoop ?

Somp of the evening, beantitil Soup!

Somp of the evening, beantitl Sonp!
Bean~-ootitul Soo~oop !
DBean ~ootifl Soo~oop !

Soo~00p of the e-e~evening,
Beautitul, beantitul Sonp !

Beantiful Soup ! TIho eares orfish,
Game, or any other dish: ?
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